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CHAPTER XVi—Continued.
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“Well, the only Russian who nap-|
pearsd to have any connection with
them was Baron Oberg, the governor
general of Finland, whose habit It
wai to spend part of the winter in
the Mediterranean. From Elma
Heath's conversation sl dinner that
evening at Nice 1 gathered that she |
and her uncle had been guests on the |
Irle on several occasions, although |
must say that Murlel was extremely
reticent regarding all that concerned
tha yocht”

“Of courss,” she sald qulekly, "Now |
that 1 have told you the truth, Jack, |
don’t you think It was only natural?”

“Most certninly, dear,” e answered,
still holding her hand 'Yours wWas
nol a secrel that vou could very well
tell to me until you could thoroughly
frust me, especlally as your father
had been implicated in the theft of
those documents from Malta. The
truth 18" he suld. turning to ma,
“Phillp Leithcourt has all along been
the catspaw of Baron Oberg A few
yvears ago he wag o well-known money
lender In the eity, and in that capacity
met the baron, who, belng In disgrace,
required a loan. He was also in the
habit of having certain shady trans-
actiong with that daring gang of con-
tinental thieves of whem Dick Archer
and Hylton Chater were leaders. For|
this reason he purchased a yacht for
thelr use, 8o thut they might not only
tuse it for the ptrpose of storing the
slolen goode, but for the purpose of
pailing from place to place under the
guise of wealthy Englishmen travel
ing for pleasure. Upon that vessel,
indeed. was stored thouvsands and
thousands of pounds’ worth of jewels
and objects of value, the prooeeds of |
many great robberles in England,
France and Belgium. Sometimes they
traveled for the purpose of digposing
of the jewels In varlous Inland towns
where the

rems, having been reout, |
were not recognized, while at other
times, Chater and Archer, psaisted

by Mackintosh, the eaptain, and Olinto
Santini, the steward, salled for a port,
landed, committed a robbery, and then
shiled owny again, quite unsuspected,
s rich Englishmen.”

‘And the orew?" 1 asked, after a
pause.

"They of course, well pald
and wera Kept in fgnorance of what
the supposed owner and his friends
did ashore.”

were,

“Hut Qberg's connection with 1™
1 asked, surprised at those revela
tions.

"ANW!" eyelalmed Muriel. “The in-|

genulty of that crafty villain Iz fiend-
fsh. Before he got into the czar's
favor he owed my fathor a large sum,
and then sought how to evade repay-
ment, By menns of his splos he dis-
covered the real purpose of the
crulses of the Iris—for I wns often
taken on bonrd with a mald in order |
to allay any suspleion that might |
urise if only men were crulsing. Then |
he not only compelled my father to |
eancel the debt, but he impressed the
vegsel and thoge who owned and navi-
gated It Into the sgeeret service of
Russia. A dozen times dld we make
nttempts to obtain secret papers from
Italian, French and English dock- |
yards, but only onee In the case af
Malta and onee at Toulon did we sue- |
ceed. Ah! Mr Groge"” sho ndrlud‘.
“you do not know all the anxiety I
sulfered, how at every hour we \\‘u_rnl
in danger of betrayal or capture, .'und|
of the hundred narrow escapes we |
have had of customhouse officers
rummaging the yacht for eontraband.
You will no doubt recollect the sen-
eation caused by the theft of the |
fewels of the Princess Wilhelmine of |
Sohaumbourg-Lippe from the lady's |
mnld In the rapide between Capnes |
und Los Arcs, the robbery from the
Muareellles branch of the Credit Lyon-
nals, and the great haul of plate from |
the chateau of Bardon, the Parls mil
llonaire, close (o Arcachon.”

“Yes," I sald, for they wara all mb.
beries of which 1 had read in the!
pewspapers a coupla of years before.

“Well," she wpafd, "they were all |
committed by Archer or Woodroffe
and his gang— with accomplices

ashore, of course—and never once (id
it seem that any susplélon fell wpon !
un. While the polioe were frantically |
pearching hither and thither, we used |
to weigh anchar and calmly steam
away with our booty on board. We
lind with us an old Dutch lapldary,
nnd one of the cabina was fitted as o
workehop, where he altered the ap
pearance of the stones, and proepared
them ready for male whils the gold |
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| ashore, nnd, of course, broke into thé

| seuttled somewhere in the Baltie™

|]v, get sufllelently far from the yacht

| who stood with her head bent and her

| formed agalnst Mr, Gregg and mysell

| devised that devilish contrivance,” he

was melted in & crucible and put
ashore to be sent to agents In Ham-
burg.”

“But that night In Leghorn?” 1 sald.
“What happened to poor Elma?™

"1 do not know,"” was Muriel's reply.
“We were both on board together, and
gianding ut the crack of the door
watched you sitting at dinmer that
evening. The instant, however, you
went nshore, Chater, Woodrofe—
whom you called Hornby—and Mack-
intosh, the captain—who, by the way,
was an old ticket-of-leave man—went

consulate. Then, as soon as they re

himsell up to look lke me, and kept
the appointment in my place. Armida,
having recelved the lettar unknown
to me, weat up to Seotland, and was
alap there at the appointed tme
What actually transpired can only be
surmised. yet It seems that Lelthoourt
was in the habit of gofog up to that
spol and loftering there in the eve
ning in order to meel Chater in secret,
as the latter was {n hiding in & small
hotel in Dumfries. Therefore those
who formed the plot must have en-
dervored to throw suspicion upon
Leitheourt. It Is plain, however, as
both myself and Armida knew the
gang, it was to thelr interest to get
rid of us, because the suspicions of
the police had at last become aroussd.
Poor Armida was therefore delib-
erately enticed there to her death,
while the inquisitive man whom the
assassin ook to be myself was also
struck down."

“By whom?"

“Not by Chater, for he was in Lon-
don on that night”

“Then by Wooldroffe?” Durnford
eald.

“Without a doubt.
cleverly thought out. It was to his
advantnge alone to close our lips,
because In that same fatal chair in
Lambeth old Jacob Moser, the Jew

It was all most

turned,
awoke

Elne came to my cabin,
me, and sald that the baron |
was taking her ashore, and that they
were to travel overland back to Lon-
don. She was ready dressed to go. |
kigsed her, and promising to meet her
soom, we parted, That was the last
1 saw of her. What happened to her
nfterwards only she alope cun tell us”

“But she I8 not the baron's nlece?"
I sald

“No. There is some mystery,” de-
elared Muoriel. “She halds some po-
cret which he fears she may divulge,
But of what nature, I am in Ignor
ance.”

“You say that your father has never

laken any aetive part In the rob-
berlesd? Where Is he now?" T asked.
“Ah!" ghe exclaimed sadly, her

face pale and haggard.
"I have heard that the vessel was

"That ig true. Oberg's purpoge
having been served, he demanded hall
the property on board or he wonid
give notiee to the Rugsian naval aus
thorltfes that the pirate yachi whs
afloat. He attempted to blackmall my
father, a8 he had already done so
many times but his scheme was fruss
trated. My father, becuuse of his in-
human treatment of poor Elma, defled
him, when it appears that Oberg, who
was In Helsingfors, telegraphed to the
adnifral of the Russinn fleetin the Bal
tie. The erew from the Irls were at
onea landed at Riga, and only Mackin-

tosh and my father put to sen ngain
Ab! my (nther was desperate, for lw:
knew the merciless character of that
man whoge vietim he had beéen for so
long. They watched 8 Russlan erulser
bearing down upon them. when, just
ag It drew near, they got of In n
boat and blew up the yacht, which
sank in three minutes with ftg ill-ob-
tained wealth on board.”
“And your fnther?"
She was =llent, and
gtanding in her eves
“There wns a tragedy” Jack ex-
plained in o low, hoarse voice. “He
and the captain did not, unfortunate-

1 saw leara

when they blew her up, and they went
down with her.”
And 1 looked In silence at Muriel,

white face covered with her hands.

Almost at the same moment there
wis A low tap at the door, and the
servant mald announced:

“Mr. Santini, miss"

“"Ah!" exclalmed Jack quickly, as
Olinto entered the room. “Then you

had my note! We have asked you
here to reveal to us this dastardly
plat which seemed to have been

As vou know, I've had a narrow es
cape

“I know, signore. And the slgnor
commendatore Is also threatened.”

“By whom?"

"By those who killed my poor wife,
and who Intended also to sllence me”
wins his answer

“The same who compelled yon to take

me to that house where the [atal
chalr was prepured, eh
“It was Archer, who, fearing that

you eame to London in search of them,

sald in his broken English. Then |
continuing, he went on flercely: “Now
that 1 have discovered why my poor
Armida was Lkilled, T will tell the
truth, and not spare them. Since
you left Scotland, signore, | have heen
up in Dumfries, and have discovered
several fucts which prove that for
some renson known only to himself,
Leltheourt, while at Rannoeh, wrote to
hoth Armida and myself separately,
making an appolntment to see us at
the same time at that spot on the
edge of the wood, as he had some
recrel commisslon (o entrust to us.
The letter addressed to me apparent
Iy fell intp someons else’s hands—
probably one of the secrot agents of
Baron Oberg, who were always watch-
Ing Lelthoourt's dologs, and he, anx-
lous to learn what was intended, made

bullion broker of Hatton Garden, met
his denth—a most dastardly crime,
with which none of ‘his friends wer?
asgociated, and of which we alone
held knowledge. He therefore wrote
to us ns though from Leltheourt,
calling us up to Rannoch, in order
to strike the blows in the darkness’
he added in his pecullar Italis: man-
ner. “Hesides, he feared we would
tell the signore the truth™

“You have not told the police?”

I dare not, signore. Surely the Jess
the police know about this matter tha
better, otliorwise the Signorina Leith-
court must suffer for her father's
avarice and evil-doing.”

“Yeg," eried Jack anxiously, “That's
right. Olinto. ‘The police must know
nothing The reprisals we must
mnke ourselves, But who was It who
shot me in Suffolk street?”

“The same man, Martin Woodroffe.”

“Then the assassin is back from

Russia?"
“He followed closely behind the
Signor Commendatore. Markoff, a

clever secret agent of Baron Oberg's,
came with him."

Then for the first time 1 recollected
that the mon I had recognized in the
Strand was a fellow 1 had seen loung-
ing In the anteroom of the palace of
the governor-general of Finland. The
pilr, fearing that 1 should reveal what
1 knew, were undoubtedly in London
to take my life in secret. Now that
Leltheourt was dead, Woodroffe had

| united forees with Oberg, and Intend-

#d to allence me becmuse they feared
that Flma, besides esoaping them, had
algo revealed her secret

“I trust that the Signorina Leith-
gourt has explained the story of the
vaclit und its erew,” Olinto remarked.
“And has also shown you how 1 was
Implicated. You will therefore discern
the reason why 1 have hitherto feared
to glve you any explanation”

“Yeg" 1 said, “Miss Lelthcourt has

told me a great deal, but not every- ||

ihing. "l ecannot yet gather for what
renson she and her father fled from
Rannoch."

“Then | will tell you,” sald Murlel
quickly. “My father suspected Woaod-
rolfe of helng the assassin In Ran-
noch wood, for he knew that he had
broken away from the orlginal com-
pact, and had now allied himself with
Oberg. Yet it was also my father's
ohject to appenr In fear of them, be-
cause he was only awalting an oppor-
tunity to lay plans for poor Elma's
reseue from Finland. Therefore one
evening Woodroffe called, and my fa-
ther ‘encountered him In the avenue,
and admitted him with his own latch-
key by one of the side doors of the
castle, afterwards taking him up to
the study. He Knew that he had come
to try and make terms for Oberg,
therefore he saw that he must fiy at
once to Newcenstle, where the Iris
was Jying, get on board, and sall
away.

“With some excuse he left him in
the study, and then warned my mother
and myself to prepare to leave. But
while wg were packing, it appegred
thot ChfAter, who had followed, was

| shown Into the study by the butler,

or rather he entered there himsell, be-
ing well sequaloted with the house
Thus the two men, now bitter ene-
mies met. A fierce quarrel must have
ensued, and Chater was polsoned and
concealed, Woodroffe, ol course, be-
leving he had killed Wim, My father
rpntored the study ngaln, and seelng
only Woodroffe there, did not know
what had occurred. Some words prob-
nbly arose, when my father sgain
turned and left.  Then we fled to
Carllsle and on to Newcastle, and
next morning waore on board the yacht
out in the. North een, aftoerwards land-
ing at Rotterdam, Those,” she added,
“are briefly the facts, ns my poor fa-
ther related them to me™

“And what of poor Klma—and of
her secret? When, | wonder, shall I
goe her?' 1 cried In despair,

“You will gee her now, signore,” an-
swered Olinto, “A servant of the

m::uwuu-m-

conveyed her from the sitstion. She
in In the next room, in ignorance, how-
ever, that you are here”

And without another word 1 fled for
ward joyfully, and threw open ibhe
folding doors which separated me
from my sllent love.

Sllent, yes! Bul she ocould, never-
theless, tell her story—surely the
strangest that any woman bas ever
lived to tell ;

CHAPTER XVII
Centaing Elma's Story.

Before me stood my love, a slim,
tragle, rather wan figure in & heavy
dark travellng cont and felt toque,
her sweet lips parted and a look of be-
wildered amszement upon her coun-
tenance as | burst in so suddenly
upon her,

In silence 1 grasped her tiny black-
gloved hand, and then, also in silence,
ralsed it passionately (o0 my eager
lips. Her soft, dark eyes—ihose eyes
that spoke although she was mute—
met mine, and o them was a look
that | bad never seen there before—a
look which as plainly as any words
told me that my wild fevered passion
was reclprocated.

She gaged bevond ito the room
where the others had assembled, and
then Iooked at me inquiringly, where-
upon I led her forward to where they
were, and Murlel fell upon her and
kissed her with tears streaming from
her eves.

“1 prepared this surprise for you.
Mr. Gregg,” Muriel sald, laughing
through her tears of joy. "Olinto
lemrned that she was on Lor way to
London, and T sent him to meet her.
The princess has managed magnifi-
cently, has she not?"

“Yes, Thank God she Is free!" 1
exclaimed. “But we must induce her
to tell us everything."

Muriel was already helping my love
out of her heavy Russian coat, a cost-
ly garment lined with sable, and
when, after greeting Jack and Olinto,
she was comfortably seated, I took
gome notepaper from the lttle writing
table by the window and scribbled
In pencil the words:

1 need not write how delighted 1
am that you are safe—that the Al
mighty has heard my prayers for you.
Jack and Muriel have told me all

And Threw Open'the Folding Door
Which Separated Me From My Si
lent Love.

about Lelthcourt and his scoundrelly
asgociates, | know, too, dear—for 1
may call you that, may 1 not?—how
terribly you must have suffered in sl
lenes through it all. Leitheourt Is
dead, He sank the yacht with all the
stolen property on board, but by accl
dent was himself engulfed.”

Bendlng and watching intently as 1
wrote, ehe drew back in horror and
surpriss at the words. Then I added:
“We are all four determined that tha
gullty shall not go unpunished, and
that the aMiotion placed upon you
shall be adenuately avenged. You are
my own love—l am beld enough to
call you 8o, Some strong but mysteri-
ous bond of aMnalty between us
caused me to seek you out, and your
pietured face seemed to call me 1o
your side although 1 was unaware of
vour peril. 1 was sent to you by the un.
seen power to extricate you from the
hands of your enemles. Therefore
tell us everything—=all that you know
—without fear, for now that we are
united no harm can assail us.”

She took the penecll, and holding It
in her white ingers sat staring first at
us, and then looking hesitatingly at
the white paper before her, Her posl-
tion, amid a hundred conflicting emo-
tions, was one of extreme difeulty.
It seemed as though even' now ghe

don this sfternton, and | have just | truth

per.
selzed by a cvudden determination to
explain everything, now that she saw
we were in real, dead earnest.

I watehed her sweet face bent so
intently, and as the firelight fell
across it found it incomparabile. Yes:
she was afficted by loss of speech, it
was true, yet she was surely Inex-
preasibly sweet and womanly, peer
less above all others,

With a deep-drawn sigh she at last
finished, and, her head still bowed In
an attitude of humiliation, It seemed,
sghe handed what she had written to
me.

In brenthless esgerness 1 read as
follows:

“Is it true, dear love—for 1 call
you 80 in return—that you were |m-
pelled townrds me by the mysterlous
hand that directs all things? You
came In search of me, and you risked
your life for mine at Kajana, there
fore yon have a right to know the
truth, You, as my champion, and the
princess as my [rlend, have contrived
to effect my freedom. Were it not for
you, 1 should ere this have been on
my way to Saghallen, to the tomb to
which Oberg bad so Ingeniously econ-
trived to consign me. Ah! you do
not know—you never can know—all
that 1 have suffered ever since 1 was
a girl"

Here the statement broke off, and
recommenced as follows:

“In order that you should under-
gtand the truth, 1 had better begin at
the beginning. My father was an Eng-
lish merchant in Petersburg, and my
mother, Vern Bessanoff, who, before
her marriage with my father, was
celebrated at court for her beauty,
and was one of the malds of honor to
the czarina. She was the only daugh-
ter of Count Paul Bessanoff, ex-gov-
ernor of Kharkoff, and before marry-
ing my father she had, with her moth-
er, been a well-known figure In so-
clety, Immediately after her mar-
rlage her father died, leaving her in
possession of anample fortune, which
with my father's own wealth, placed
them among the richest and most in-
fluentia]l in Petersburg.

“Among my father's most intimate
friends wos Baron Xavier Oberg—
who, at that time, held a very sub-

Al | ordinate position in the ministry of

the Interlor—and from my earliest
recollections 1 ean remember him
coming frequently to our house and
being invited to the brilliant enter
talnmente which my mother gave.
When I was thirteen, however, my fa-
ther died of n chill contracted while
boar-hunting on his estate in Klev,
and within a few months a further dis-
aster happened to us, One night,
while 1| was sitting alone reading
aloud to my mother, two strangers
were announced, and on being shown
in they arrested my dear mother on a
charge of complicity in a revolution-
ary plot against the czar which bad
been discovered at Peterhof. 1 stood
defiant and indignant, for my mnother
was cortalntly no nihillst, yet they
sald that the bomb had been Intro-
duced into the paiace hy the Countess
Anna Shiproff, one of the ladies-in-
walting, who was an Intimate friend
of my mother's and often used to
visit her. They alleged \hat the con-
gpirncy hud been hatched in our
house, color Leing lent to that theory
by the fact that a year before a well-
known Russisn with whom my father
had had many business dealings had
been proved to be the author of the
plot by which the czar's train was
blown up near Livadia, They tore my
mother away from me and placed her
in the gray prison-van; the sight of
which in the strests of Petersburg
strikes terror into the heart of every
Hussiun, for & person once in that
rumbling vehicle is, as you know, lost
forever to the world. I watched her
trom the window being placed in that
fatal conveyance, and then I think 1
must have fainted, for I recollect noth-
Ing more until T found myself upon
the floor, with the gray dawn spread-
ing, and all the horrible truth came
back to me. My mother was gone
from me forever!
(0 BE CONTINUED,)

pidn't Break Her Word,
“Maud married! Why only last
June she told me she wouldn't marry
the best tman that walks the earth.”
“That's all right; the man she mar-
ried rides in an nutomoblle."

CITY PROVIDES BIRD HOUSES

Inducement for Feathered Songsters
to Make a Season’s Home In
Cleveland.

The city of Clevilund propoten to
encourage (rlendliness toward ‘birds,
and no ane will belleve It misdiraeted
eéfforl. There is growing sppreciation

mig and séutimental, of bringing back
our pative song birds in ns large oum:

It & all an excellent bit of city
government usefuiness of which the
publie will approve. It should result
In & widespread revival of [nterest in
the whole aubject of bird conservas
tlon. It may be considered to repro:
sont the same sentiment which de-
mandi of the present legnlature that
quall be further proteeted from bunt-

Nature of Genlus.
. he says, with Cloelnnatus,

the four great men 1 have named
which brought them to the front? Had
they any gift in common, setting them
apart from other men? Yew, one,
nnd one only. Not deep insight, not
high moral purposs, not desire for
fame. They did not become super
men by studying for the position, not
by tuking thought and laying carefyl
plang. They came to the front wi

out sppearing to make mny effort to
got there—becnuse they were mare
alive than other men—T, P's Weekly.

.
keep the woter out, This process, it
was sald, has been tested on a small
seale and found efMelent. It was
stated that a forelgn government s
now arranging for & test of 1t with
large-callber guns.

Horse Stands Over Hia Dead Rider,
J. Btulton, Engllsh lance corporal,

remounted. At other moments four
ghells at & time struck that bridge.
Yet while his not of mercy was being
done not ons came noar It; ten see
onds later It was Wwhite with shell
bursts.” :

Queer Orchid Freaks.

An  extranordinary collection of
plants, many of them hitherts un
known, Is to be exhibited In New
York city by Harry J. Black, an Amer-

No outfit is quite complete In these

days without & sweater of some sort.
And there is a wide and varied cholce
In sweaters, for they ar clalming more
attention than ever before in their
history.

There are finely woven sweators of
pilk, in gay colors, which one sees at
the afternoon concert, at the country
club, on the beaches and the golf
links, and In any other outdoor meet-
ings of fashionables, There are sweal-
ers considerably like them, made of
artificial silk, usually in more vivid
colorings than the allsilk wvariety.
Then there are the practical wool
sweaters, similar to that shown in the
pioture, and belonging to the same
class.

The new models are carefully de-
slgned to the end that they may em.
body just the right style. In the ex-
ample pictured here, for instance, it
will be noticed that the sleeves are
1wt.\ll shaped and finlghed with a culf

and button, The pateh pockets leave
a turnover flap, and the new order of
things In belts is recognized. The col-
lar may be turned up close abott the
neck Il required,

Becnuse this is a sweater for real
comfort in cool days it is rather heavy.
Its usefulness begins with fall, and
continues to the coming of another
summer, for it reinforces the too light
wrap in the depths of winter. It is
an excellent model to ¢hoose for the
young girl to wear to school during
tha autumn months, and nothing could
be beiter designed or arranged for
gports wear.

Sweaters of wool stand the rough
handling which they are lkely to get
from young people, and continue to
look none the worse for it. Now that
they are made in beautiful colors and
with so much attention to style, the
field of thelr usefulness is wonderfully
Incressed.

Of all things, millinery requires
careful choosing, and, after it 18
bought, the hat requires careful plac-
Ing ot the bead, If It 18 to fulflll its
destiny. According to an old millin
ery maxim that destiny {8 to improve
the appearance of the wearer, “You
must look better with your hat than
without t"—that fs the exacting test
to which each new mode |8 to be sub-
Jocted.

The three now models for fall,
which appear here, ure types that will
repay a Mttle study on the part of
thoge who conslder things bhefore buy-
ing them. They include a small tur
ban, a turban with extenmsion crown
| which torms a halo brim, and one of

the graceful widebrimmed hats to
| which fashion {8 extending welcom-
ing hands.

Quite & pumber of these wide:
brimmed hats are shaped with brims
turping upward at the back, This has
brought in the undeérbrim trimming
again and it in not confined to wide
brimmed  sbupes.  Short, corling
ostrich plumes fit fnto the trimming
of the underbrim In the most graceful
WAY. : o

The small turban s made of corded

e P e it sk s P

Three New Models for Fall
£ o i,

silk, and would be equally effective in
panne velvet, Thoe material Is coverad
with corded tucks and serves for the
covering of the hat and for its trim-
ming. The edges ave finlshed with a
silver tinsel brald which has the effect
of noedlework. It looks like closeset
overcast stitches, and needlework
decoration Is a feature of the new fall
millinery.

The turban with extenslon crown is
made of black velvet and white
chiffon. A bead work ortimmant trims
the front and I8 made entirely of
whits bends. .

The soft and graceful brim of the
third hat bespeaks for it, and for
many others of the same charseter,
first place I the favor of young
women. Jt in made of velvet in black
or one the dark shades of fash-
fonuble colors. The trimming s of
white fancy ostrich and looks like &
bit of firewarks, done In frost It
throws ita sprays In front of the left
eye of the wearer with an abandon un-
known to ornaments hitherto, i
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in strong n the knowledge that it .~

less i the way of vision than many &
vall. '




